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urged on the farmers to oppose and upset all his
schemes for benefiting the parish, spiritually and tem-
porally. Mutual antipathy caused recriminations,
and the hostility became open. The agent thought
he had dealt the vicar a severe blow when he per-
suaded Sir J. Buller to claim St. John's Well. Mr.
Hawker found himself baffled by the coldness of the
Dissenters, and the hostility of the agent, which he
had probably brought upon himself; and it struck a
chill to his heart, and saddened it.
The vicar was, however, not blameless In the matter.
He expected all opposition to melt away before his
will; and if a parishioner, or any one rise with whom
he had dealings, did not prove malleable, and submit
to be turned in his hands like a piece of wax, he had
no patience with him. lie could not argue, but he-
could make assertions with the force and vehemence
which tell with some people as arguments.
The warmth with which Mr. Hawker took up the
cause of the labourers, his denunciation of the truck-
system, and the forcible way in which he protested
against the lowness of the wage paid the men, con-
duced no doubt to set the fanners against him. But
he was the idol of the workmen. Their admiration
and respect for him knew no bounds. * If all gentle-
men were like our vicar,* was the common saving,
4 the world would have no wrongs in it.*
When Mr. Hawker's noble fare was clouded with
trouble, as he talked over the way in which he had
been thwarted at every turn by the agent and the-
farmers, if a word were said about thr jxx>r, the
clouds cleared from his brow, his face brightened at
once: '"The poor have ye always with you," said our
Lord, and the word is true—is true**
In a letter written in 1864 to a former curate of
Wcllcombe, now an incumbent in Essex, he says:
The only parish of which I can rcpurt favourably i* my

